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many years kept for the wife of each President a scrapbook of programmes of musicales and balls, luncheon and dinner menus, newspaper clippings and so on, recording the social history of each Administration. The one he made for me is before me. As continued by Mr. Young's successor, Mr. Rockwell, it forms a part of my reference library for this book.
On one of these crowded days the President received a beautiful oil painting of a little Armenian girl holding in her hand a white anemone, the national flower of her people. She was dark, with lustrous large eyes, and wore a lovely native costume of vivid green wrought with many colours. On the frame was a bronze tablet, which I copy, for the picture still hangs in my home :
"L'ESPfiRANCE Presented to WOODROW WILSON, President of the United States, November 2yth, 1917, by Mrs. Hovsep Pushinan as an expression of thanks for the hope and gratitude his efforts to help suffering Armenia have inspired in the hearts of all Armenian women."
L'esp&rance.... The whole world seemed to be looking to America.
On November 28th, in the first real snowstorm of winter, I went downtown to start my Christmas shopping and stopped at my lawyer's office. That afternoon my brother Wilmer brought the papers for me to sign relinquishing the litde house at 1308 Twentieth Street, N.W., so long my home. I would have liked so to keep it, for sentimental reasons. Alas, I could not, and so signed away my one-fourth interest in it, closing another chapter in my life.
Thanksgiving Day we attended a service at the Methodist Church where Bishop McDowell 'preached. He paid a tribute to the President which brought an enthusiastic response, such as one seldom hears in a church. On the way home Woodrow was very solemn. He said he appreciated such praise, but that it sobered his spirit to think of all that was expected of him.
Praise, though he enjoyed it as any normal person does,